


T be Tfflgedie ^Hamlet 

Shall you my Tonne; you haue me, haue you not ? 
Rep. My Lord, I haue. 

Pot. God buy yee, far yee well, 

Rey. Good my Lord. 

Pol, Obleruc his inclination in your felfe. ' 
Rey. I {halt my Lord. . \ o 

Pol. And let him ply his Mufick- ' 

Rey. Well my Lord. . Exit Rey. 
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Enter Ophelia. 

Polo. Farwel.How now Ophelia, whats the matter? 

Ophe. O my Lordjmy LordjI haue bin To affrighted 

Polo. With what i’th name of God ? 

Ophe. My Lord, as I was Towing in my Cloflet, 
Lord Hamlet with his doublet all vnbrac’d, 

No hat vpon his head his ftockins fouled, 
Vngartred, and do wne gyred to his ankle, 

Pale as his fhirt, his knees knocking each other, 

And with a looke To pittious in purport 
As if he had becne loofed out of hell 
T o fpeake of horrors, he comes before me. 

Pol. Mad for thy loue ? 

Ophe. My Lord I doe not know, 

But truly I doe feare it. 

Polo. VVhatfaid he? 

Ophe. He took me by the wrift, and held me hard, 
Then goes he to the length of all hisarme, 

And with his other hand thus ore his brow. 

He fals to fuch perufall of my face 
As a would draw it; long (laid he fo, 

At laft, a little fhaking of mine arme. 

And thrice his head thus wauing vp and downe, 

He raifed a figh fo pittious and profound, 

As it did feeme to lhatter all his bulke. 

And end his being ; that done, he lets me goe, 

And with his head ouer bis ftioulders turn’d 
He Teem’d to find his way without his eyes. 

For out ofdoores he went without their helpes, 

And to the laft bended their light on me. 
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Prince of Denmarke. 

Polo. Come, goe with me, I will go feeke the King, 

This is the very extafie of loue, 

Whofe violent propertie forgoes it lelre, 

And leads the will to defperate vndettakiogs 
As oft as any paflions vndtr hcauen _ 

That does affli# our natures : l am fome. 

What, haueyougiuen him any hard words ©flat : ? . 

Ophe. No my good Lord, but as you did command 
I did repell his Letters : and denied 
Hisacceffetome. , 

Pol. That hath made him mad, 

I am forrie,that with better heed and iudgement 
I had not coted him, I fear’d he did but trine 
Lid meant to wj acke thee, but befhrow my Iealoufie: 
By heauen it is as proper to our age 
Tocaft beyond ourfelues in our opinions. 

As it is common for the younger fort 
To lacke diferetion jcome, goe we to the King, 

This mull be knowne , which being kept clofe,might mo 
More eriefe to hide, then hate to vtter loue, 

Comef ExeHUt - 


Plorifh. Enter King and Queene, Rofeneratu and 
Guyldenfterne. 

King. Welcome deere Rofeneratu and G tty Idenft erne » 

Moreouer, that we much did long to feeyou, 

The need we haue to vfe you did prouoke 

Our haftie fending, fomething haue you heard 

Of Hamlets transformation fo call it, 

Sith nor th’ exterior, nor the inward man 

Refemblesthatitwas, whatitfliouldbc, 

Morethenhis fathers death, that thus hath put bun,, 

So much from the vnderftanding of himfelfc 

I cannot dteame of : I intreat you both, ' . 

That being of fo young dayes brought vp with him. 

And fithlo neighboured to hisyouth and hauour. 

That you vouchfafe your reft heere in our Court 
Some little time, fo b y your companies.' 

To draw him on to plcafurct, and to gather ^ 
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